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years that tins system prevailed, I do not think the treasurer evcL' had. to meet a deiicit. \Vc always went for a whole long clay and often far afield : to Oxford and Cambridge, where wo wore entertained by the Master of 13alliol, the Provost of Queen's., the Warden of Wadhani, tlie Dean of Christ Church, Sir John. Gorst; to Eton as the guests of the Provost and Canon Cornish; to Canterbury, to be welcomed by Canon Holland; to St. A]bans, to Dover, to Cookham, to llarnpfcoti Court; to Lord l)uiisa:ny";s beautiful house, where ho welcomed, us 'with an unequalled, old-world charm ; and again and, again to Hoiley Park where Mr. and Mrs. limes made golden memories ini-nied by subtle.) kindnesses.
On  crossing' the Atlantic in returning from our journey
round   the   work!.--........IKtMM.................Mr.  Barnctt,  according  to  his
wont, was not able to eat with, the other people in the saloon for the .first day or two. At our table sat two American lads and their mother, but their, standing in life appearances did not indicate. One day, 'when J. was Icily leaning against the deek-rail, iJio lady approached, me and asked : Where do you. Jive 't :':>
l<: In Wlutecha.pcl," 1 replied.
CL Oh. ! the place where Jack the Kipper carried on. I thought as much."
1-1 Why '!• " was all 1 could stammer, out in my surprise.
"Because," sho said, Ct of your husband's beautiful countenance. Before In.; came to table I always mealed short, but since he joined us I've mealed long, because of the pleasure of looking at him."
This tale I told with mimicry of her accent at the large